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Between the summer of 1862 and the fall of 1863, tens 
of thousands of Confederate soldiers camped upon the 
hills and valleys near Chattanooga, Tennessee. Many 
of those men would write home of the sites and events 
they experienced. What follows are several letters that 
were recently found in the Auburn University archives 
located in the Ralph Brown Draughon Library. The 
errors in spelling and punctuation remain as they appear 
in the original document. 
The first two letters come from the papers of Horace 
McLean. Sergeant McLean was from Hickory Flat, 
Chambers County, Alabama and enlisted in the 
Confederate Army in April 1862. He was mustered-in 
at Montgomery, Alabama on June 25 as part of 
Company B, 2 nd Battalion, of Hilliard's Legion. His 
company was transported to Atlanta on July 8, and 
later sent to Chattanooga on the 13t1i. They remained 
in Chattanooga until August 4, when they marched to 
Knoxville. Sergeant McLean wrote thefollowing letters 
to his wife, Mary, in Alabama. 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 
July 16, 1862 
Well Mary, after some days since writing to you and 
having moved to this place I have concluded to write to 
you again, not thinking that you would write to me 
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until you received another letter from me. We had a 
very pretty place at Camp Alabama near Atlanta, 
Georgia but we stayed there but four or five days. We 
left then last Sunday [July 6th] evening at s o'clock p.m. 
and arrived here at 8 a.m. Monday [July 'f'1]. The health 
of the legion is not as good as this water [is not as good] 
as it was at Atlanta, it is cool enough but the lime is 
very strange indeed, though I do not think that we will 
stay here many days from what I can learn. There are 
about 40 thousand troops that are within 15 miles of 
this place and [the] Programe is to make a forward 
movement upon the enemy commanded by General 
Buell and [ which is] supposed to be about 50 thousand 
strong. The troops here are very much scattered and 
concealed from the publick and is right it should be, for 
I am satisfied that there is a goodly number of citizens 
here that sympathize with the enemy. This country is 
very destitute of anything to support upon from the fact 
that everything that could be got hold of has been used 
by the government. The women and children here are 
in a very destitute condition. They are ragged and dirty 
and barefooted and really look like that they did not get 
enough to eat and some of the families have not a chair 
nor a table and I passed one house where the woman 
and her children were sitting flat on the floor eating 
dinner out of the pot, however I think that a good deal 
. of their suffering results from their own indolence. This 
is the poorest place for a town that I almost ever saw, it 
is a rough rugged place and surrounded by mountains. 
The Cumberland is the highest one in the sight of the 
place and is about 8 miles off. [It was] said to me, the 
inhabitants of this place before the war was about 2,000 
take out the soldiers and government officers and don't 
think that it would leave 500 inhabitants now. After 
the bombarding of this place a great many persons left 
here and have not returned. There is not wool enough 
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for a hat in the place and flour is selling at $10.00 per 
hundred at the mills and bacon $30.00 per hundred, 
the hog round. I tell you I thought I could imagine the 
difference between our condition in Coosa and 
Chambers and that near the seat of war but I missed it 
along ways. Our condition at home is as good as most 
could wish compared with the condition of the people 
at this place. This whole country is under martial law 
and that as strict as it well can be. General McGann the 
commander of this post has his headquarters in town 
and has every hole and corner guarded by our own 
soldiers and not one of our soldiers can pass without a 
pass except where when they arrive and then when they 
get out of camp the whole thing dries up. A portion of 
the legion has drawn their arms and will all draw as 
soon as possible. Now two companies out of every six 
draw the Enfield rifle and the balance the Springfield 
musket. The most of the muskets drawn were handed 
to our men muddy and rusty just as they were picked 
up off the same battlefield. 
The crops are very late here indeed the forward corn 
here has just silked but the most of it is most heartily 
bunched for husking. I think that the crop is quite good. 
Well, I will say something about my health. I have the 
worst cold and cough for about a week that I have had 
since last winter. I coughed all last night and had to sit 
up for part of the night in order to get my breath. I am 
afraid that it will turn in pneumonia yet, but you need 
not be uneasy about me at all for I am so situated that 
I can be taken care of at most any station. My bowels 
have got some better though not well yet. I have not 
seen nor heard nothing from Andrew since I left 
Montgomery as I don't feel much like writing and 
thinking what I have wrote will not interest you, I will 
quit. This letter is direct to all the family. When you 
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write direct your letter to Chattanooga, Tennessee in 
care Captain W. D. Walden, I Battalion, Hillards Legion, 
Alabama. If I leave here before your letter reaches him 
it will follow me. So goodbye til I write again. 
Your husband, H. MacLean 
Notes on text: 
General Don Carlos Buell was Union commander of 
the Army of the Ohio. The number of troops McClean 
referred to in the region may have been a bit 
exaggerated. Federal troops under General Ormsby 
McKnight Mitchel shelled and launched an attack upon 
Chattanooga on June 7, 1862. The Union effort failed 
as the Confederates held their ground. "General 
McGannn is most probably General John Porter 
McCown, who was in charge of the Department of East 
Tennessee for the Confederate Army. Andrew C. 
McLean was a relative of Horace, who was serving as 
a private in Company E of the 21st Alabama Infantry 
Regiment. Captain W. D. Walden was the Captain in 
charge of Company B, 2 nd Battalion. 
Sergeant McLean's second letter is only four days later 
from newly named Camp Shorter. 
Camp Shorter 
Near Chattanooga, Tennessee 
July 20th, 1862 
Well Mary, after some days since I wrote to you I have 
concluded to write you another short letter thinking that 
the one I wrote you would be hardly be satisfactory 
and much less entertaining. At the time I wrote to you 
I did not feel like writing or doing anything else. I've 
taken a very violent cold about the time I left Atlanta 
coming up on the train in the night time caused me to 
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be a great deal worse than I was before which has made 
me quite sick all this week past but I am some better 
today and hope that I will continue to improve til I get 
quiet well. As I have before wrote you we are encamped 
at a very pretty place some 3/ 4 miles from Chattanooga 
under a beautiful grove of large oaks, but we have no 
wood except what we can pick up and have to lie upon 
the naked dust of the night in our tents. I have to go 
nearly a half-mile after our water and when we get it is 
cool enough but it is very strangely saturated with lime 
and gets very warm after standing up a few minutes. 
The health of the men is not so good as it was sometime 
ago, though I do not think that we have been here long 
enough to contract any disease that has developed itself 
among our men as yet. There has been no deaths in the 
company that I belong to since I was at home but it 
seems like [the] same very narrow risks indeed. 
Although there has been some in the battalion, I think 
there will be several more in a few days without a 
change. I tell you that we are beginning to realize the 
duties and hardships of a soldier. We are cut off from 
all society and at all and even our commissioned officer 
has to carry a pass in his pocket in order to keep from 
being taken by the guard, but I think that most of our 
boys are willing to submit to almost anything and press 
onward and onward until peace can be obtained upon 
just and fair terms and then they will be allowed to return 
home in peace once more and after that time they no 
doubt will set a great many domestic things right. We 
have marching orders from this place but we do not 
know where nor when we will have to move. No doubt 
it will be in some two days at [the] furtherest. I think 
that the only thing that is keeping us is our knapsacks 
and we have now sent for them. I went this forenoon 
to Lookout Mountain and went 3/ 4 of a mile into the 
cave called the lookout cave. The one it is said that John 
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A. Murrell concealed himself in while committing his 
hellish deed in this part of the country. The cave is very 
dark. We had a pilot and three caps which gave us 
sufficient light to get along pretty well. The cave and 
mountain is a natural curiosity to me. The Tennessee 
River runs up apparently against the mountain and then 
turns north of it just at the foot of it and just at the edge 
of the river there is quite a spring of cold water and the 
wind comes out at it with such force that it would make 
one very cold in a few minutes and it is called the 
Blowing Spring, also in the cave of the mountains the 
wind passes quiet freely. We thought we would go up 
on top of the mountain but we did not have time to do 
so. As I told you before, the people are the laziest looking 
chances that I ever saw anywhere and I think the laziest 
for it is very uncommon to see a dwelling house in this 
town that ever bas the weeds beat down from the 
doorsteps, and everything else that you could think of 
that would indicate laziness and indolence, but I must 
say that the very appearance of the land when it is good 
at all is quite animating indeed and is calculated to make 
me want to live here. 
Well I have not heard from home since some days 
before I left Montgomery and I feel like that I would 
like to hear from them in about a month from now. I 
wrote several letters since I left home and this is the 
second one since I have been here. I wrote John a letter 
but have heard nothing from him. I have not seen nor 
heard nothing from Andrew since we have been here. 
More than the entire cavalry [is] about four or five miles 
from this camp on the other side of town. I do not know 
whether or not we will get together soon. I am still 
quartermaster sergeant but not of the Legion. I have 
been assigned to the Second Battalion. Walden and 
Stubberfield's companies composed two of the 
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companies of the battalion. When you write direct your 
letters to Chattanooga and they will follow me until I 
direct you to change the address as I have before said -
I think my health will be good in short time if I have 
no backset. Very respectfully, your husband, till I write 
again, so goodbye, H. MacLean. 
Notes on text: 
Camp Shorter was namedfor the former Confederate 
Congressman and then current Governor of Alabama, 
John Gill Shorter. John A . Murrell was a charismatic 
organizer and leader of a band of small-time thieves 
and slave stealers during the 1820s and 1830s. Major 
William Thomas Stubberfield was commander of 
Company F, 2nd Battalion. Sergeant McLean was 
believed to have died in the trenches outside Petersburg, 
Virginia in March of 1865. 
The next letter was found in the papers of Alexander 
Cameron of Mobile County, Alabama. Sergeant 
Cameron wrote the following letter to his daughter on 
September 13, 1862. Cameron was an Ordinance 
Sergeant for Company C, 32nd Alabama Infantry 
Regiment. He enlisted inMobile,Alabama inApril 1862 
and was stationed at a camp on Government Street in 
that city until June 30. On July 1, the 32nd Alabama 
was ordered to Graham Station, Tennessee, where they 
remained until late August. On August 27, the 3and saw 
action at Battle Creek, Tennessee and the next day 
supported artillery units that shelled the Union camp 
near the Tennessee-Alabama border. Two days later, 
on August 31, Sergeant Cameron's company took part 
in the capture of Stevenson, Alabama. 
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Fort Macsey [Maxey], East Tennessee 
13th September 1862 
My Dear Daughter, 
I write in hopes this will find you, your mother, brother 
and sisters all well and enjoying good health. This leaves 
me here at this time as well in health, thank God, as I 
could desire. I am here among the mountains of east 
Tennessee the river of the same name running between 
them forms one of the most picturesque wild and 
beautiful scenery's you could wish to see. At sunset it is 
magnificent to look at there are so many tints and 
shades with the reflections, which they cast in the river 
you would so admire the works of nature at this place 
of an evening that you would want to make it your 
home. When the sun sets behind the mountains it leaves 
you with a feeling of regret that it could not at all times 
retain its evening picture. 
The fort I am in here is situated on the west side of the 
river it is called Fort Macsey [Maxey] after our General 
of that name, it was the headquarters of General 
McCook's Army belonging to the Yankees but we took 
it from them since I have been here. There is a road 
that leads from here to a town named Stephenson where 
we also had a fight with the enemy and whipt them. 
The envelope, which is on this letter, was one of a parcel 
which I got in there camp after the fight was over. This 
country in this section is chiefly inhabited by the Union 
supporters who are opposed to us, there people are as 
much in dread of us as ours are of them. I will give you 
an instance of it, I was sent from the fort a few days 
since with a party of men over the mountains in the 
direction them Yankees had retreated to search houses 
for arms and ammunition. I was gone two days and 
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nights. I noticed on an evening that the women and 
children would leave there homes and all collect together 
in some neighbors house and stop for the night. It was 
reported through this section that we were hanging all 
the Union men, so the women and children were left 
by themselves. I felt very bad and sorry for them. I told 
them it was not so and for them not to be anyway afraid 
and that they would not be molested nor injured by us. 
My dear daughter I will be so glad when this war ends 
which I hope the day is not far distant. If it was a foreign 
war or invasion I would not have the same feelings but 
this being a civil war among people who are so closely 
connected as we are I cannot but regret and wish it 
was ended so that it would be satisfactory to both the 
south and north. 
I want you my dear daughter to answer my letters you 
must notice your spelling more than your writing, learn 
to spell correctly and practice your writing and you will 
write in a good hand in a short time. You must instruct 
your sisters all you can. Get your sister Gracy to [start 
so that] she can write me a letter and tell her that I will 
get her a fine present when she can send me a letter of 
her own writing. Say to lsabele and Mary Ann that if 
they can spell and read for me when I come home I 
will give them a present also. 
I sent some of my clothing home, I expect it will reach 
there before you receive this. You must keep the box I 
sent them in and when I send for the socks and my 
flannels you must put them in it and send them back. I 
am under orders to leave here but I do not know when 
or what place yet. I will write and let you know 
whenever I move. 
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Enclosed [you] will find a dollar for Gracy to buy candy 
for Budey, Dudley and his sisters. Tell them it won't be 
long before I will be home. When you write tell me if 
you made his, Budey's, clothes for him and [that] I could 
not find a small hat in Mobile to send him and I hunted 
everywhere to get some Scotch plaid to make him a 
suit. Tell me if anything got broke or injured in the box 
I sent home. 
I have just made a hearty breakfast of cornmeal not 
sifted and a tin cup of water. We made a sort of a cake 
out of the mel and a most anything eats well here when 
you cannot get any better, etc., etc., etc. 
For the present I shall conclude by sending my love to 
you, your mother, brother and sisters. And remain your 
loving and affectionate father. 
Alexander Cameron 
Direct your letter as below. 
Lieut, Robert Greig, 32nd Regiment 
Ala. Prov. Forces 
For Alexander Cameron 
Chattanooga, East Tennessee 
Notes on text: 
Fort Macsey [Maxey] was named after Confederate 
General Samuel B. Maxey. Prior to the withdrawal of 
Union forces on August 27, 1862, the fort was named 
Fort McCook, after Union General EdwardM. McCook. 
The fort was situated near the Tennessee-Alabama 
border between Jasper, Tennessee and Stevenson, 
Alabama. What happened to Alexander Cameron 
during the rest of the war is a mystery. No record exists 
of his military service after September 1862. 
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The letter that follows is from the papers of Captain 
Stouten Hubert Dent to his wife, Anna Beall (Young) 
Dent, in Eufaula, Alabama on July 11, 1863. Dent was 
a successful lawyer and had married into the prominent 
Young family of Eufaula prior to the war. He enlisted 
in the Eufaula Rifles, which later became Company B 
of the 1st Alabama Infantry Regiment, in March of 
1861. On January 5, 1862, he resigned and in April of 
1862, joined Robertson's Battery, later to be called 
Dent's Battery when he became captain of the unit in 
the spring of 1863. By June 1863, Dent's Battery had 
been encamped near Shelbyville, Tennessee before being 
sent to Chattanooga. 
Camp near Chattanooga, Tenn. 
July 11th, 1863 
My own darling, 
I should have written yesterday but was busy all day 
riding around to see if I could find a place for you to 
stay when you come up here and I'm sorry to say I 
could find none. Col. Clark and myself rode around 
town, out in the country, in the morning and in the 
evening I [even] went up on Lookout. Every place was 
full, there are a great many refugees here and the public 
boarding houses are full and private houses are full. I 
suppose you might be able to stop at the hotel but it is 
not a suitable place for a lady to stay and I had rather 
you were at home than here and compelled to remain 
at the Spencer House, more especially as I could not be 
with you constantly. I am quite unwell since I came 
here I have taken a severe cold and I have been lying 
down nearly all day. I feel better this evening and I 
hope it will soon wear off. For the present, darling I 
think you had best remain at home. If I succeed in 
getting a place for you I can write or telegraph you. 
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I received yesterday your letters of the 1st and 5th of 
July and was very glad to get them. I expect you all 
have the blues over the military news. I am getting 
accustomed to it and do not feel disappointed either. I 
only think the war is certain to last a long time yet and 
that of itself makes me feel badly. I do not know what 
this army will do, wait here I suppose until Rosecrans 
develops his plans and then try and protect Georgia. 
General Hardee's Corps is going to Tyner's Station 
where we were last seen near. Some rumors of troops 
going to Mississippi but I hear nothing definite. Grant 
seems to be pushing on after Johnston and Mississippi 
is pretty much at the mercy of Yankees. North Alabama 
is in the same condition, I expect General Lee will wind 
up his aggressive campaign in Richmond pretty soon 
and things resume the old style only a little worse. Well 
I do not know what a few months may bring forth. 
Fifteen months ago affairs were as gloomy as they are 
now and we redeemed them, we may do it again. Let 
us hope for the best. Darling I am very sorry that you 
can't come to see me and know it is a great 
disappointment. I do not know when I will see you 
unless you can come up here before we leave here. I do 
not know either for we may go further South to Mobile 
or somewhere down that way. I will keep a lookout 
and if I can find a place we'll engage it for you. 
Tell Sissie if she is still with you that I hope Henry went 
through the recent battles safely. There seems to have 
been some very heavy fighting, I hope the results are 
better for us than here, recent rumors indicate. The 
weather is still cloudy and rainy. I never saw such 
weather in June and July. I would like to see a few 
clear days, I am tired of so much cloudy weather and 
rain. When I was up on Lookout yesterday evening I 
visited the points and rock city. I thought of our visit 
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there three years ago and of the many changes that 
had taken place. I thought of those who have left us 
and who was then so cheerful and lively. Poor Henry 
whenever I think of him I can't help feeling sad. It is 
hard for me even now to realize that I will never see 
him again on this earth. But I will change the subject, 
I am suffering some from headaches this evening so 
for the moment I will close and finish in the morning 
so goodbye my love- to all. Your own husband, Hubert. 
Well darling it is now Tuesday [July 14th] morning and 
cloudy and foggy. I feel much better this morning and 
I hope soon to be well. I am tired of Chattanooga 
already and wish I was somewhere else. Plenty of 
whiskey about here and plenty of drunkenness, I think 
sometimes the country is ruined anyway whether 
Yankees get it or not. This army must be badly 
demoralized and three montlJ.s of inactivity will only 
make it worse. Well, I must close, give my love to all -
the family and other relations if they are still with you. 
I do not know when I can see you unless I can get a 
place for you somewhere up here. What is the political 
news down there? Is there much excitement? It looks 
foolish to be making noise over such things at such a 
time as this. Well darling I must close, much love and 
many kisses for my darling and our boy. From you own 
dear husband, Hubert. 
Notes on text: 
Colonel Clark may have been Lieutenant Colonel 
Whit.field Clark of the 3<f" Alabama Volunteer Infantry 
Regiment. General William Starke Rosecrans was 
commander of the Union Army's Department of the 
Cumberland. General William Joseph Hardee was 
Corps Commander of the Army of Tennessee. Tyner's 
Station, Tennessee is located about ten miles east of 
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Chattanooga. The "Henry" mentioned by Captain Dent 
may be Henry Young or Henry Dent, as both were 
relatives who served in the Eufaula Light Artillery. 
Two days after the Battle of Chickamauga, Private 
Thomas T. Bigbie of Pondtown, Dale County, Alabama, 
wrote the following letter, found in the Thomas T. 
Bigbie Papers, to his wife, Mary Jane (Lewis) Bigbie, 
on September 22, 1863. Private Bigbee enlisted in 
Company G of the 33rd Alabama on May 15, 1862 in 
Montgomery. The 33rd had spent most of the spring 
and summer of 1863 encamped at War Trace and 
Harrison, Tennessee. On September 6, Bigbie's regiment 
marched to Chattanooga where they stayed for two 
days before being ordered to guard the mountain passes 
at Blue Bird Gap and Dug Gap. The regiment marched 
toward Chattanooga on the 18th and the next day 
engaged the enemy at Chickamauga. The battle 
continued on the 2dh when the 33rd attacked and drove 
the enemy from their breastworks. 133 men of the 
regiment were lost during both days of the assault. 
Camp [near Chattanooga, Tennessee] 33rd Alabama 
Regiment 
September 22, 1863 
God has spared me to write to you one time more. I am 
well and I truly hope that this will find you and all of 
your father's family well. I received a letter from you 
on Sunday night and was glad to here that you are well. 
Dear wife I am just out of the tightest places that I 
have ever been in. We have had a very hard fight here 
on Saturday and Sunday. I went through it unhurt [and] 
it does seem that nothing but the finger of God could 
carry a man through such a scene. We suffered a great 
deal on Saturday, we got four wounded. Wynn shot 
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through the toe, Austin and Davis finger shot off [and] 
Tally shot through the hand. On Sunday one killed, R. 
R. Bush was killed, George Bush was wounded slightly 
with a piece of a lim. He was hit on the back or hip, he 
can get a [break]. Branen was shot through the finger 
[and] Dickson through the hand on Saturday evening. 
We routed the Yanks and drove them two miles and on 
Sunday we attacked their breastworks but failed to take 
them the first time. Late in the evening we drove them 
back from their breastworks and they left that night. 
We have advanced five or six miles and it is said that 
they are in full retreat and I am in hope that is so and I 
think that we will keep them a going. We have got 
reinforcements from Virginia and I think we will push 
them through. We lost a heap of men and they lost a 
heap also. I walked over some of the battlefield and I'd 
seen at least five of the enemy to one of our men but I 
did not go over where most of our men was killed. James 
Shugh helpt to hurry them and he says he thinks they 
got the most men killed for he has a better chance to 
know. We captured seventy-five or eighty peaces of 
artillery and horses, mules, wagons and we made them 
drive their own pieces of artillery out. We may have to 
fight again soon. I can't tell. God has blest and protected 
me so far and I pray that he may continue his 
protection. 
Elbert Catton is here, I seen him yesterday. He is well 
and went through the fight safe. Joseph Callo got 
wounded in the arm, it is not broke he is gone to the 
hospital but he then was taken prisoner [to Penna]. I 
have not got a letter from Nancy and Margaret in a 
long time. I have written you one letter since uncle Billy 
left but I suppose you have not got it and I have been 
on the march so that I have not had the chance to write 
you no oftener. You wanted to know whether I could 
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read your letter or not. I can read it I have to read a 
heap of mighty bad writing. I was proud to think that 
you would try to write yourself [to] me. One every week 
and that will improve your writing and maybe once in 
a while I will get one of them. I am anxious to see you, 
than I could tell you a great deal. I want to see you all 
carry this over to aunt Ann and let her read it. Tell her 
and all of the rest of them that I think of them often for 
I have not time to write them and I have no idea when 
I will get the chance to mail this. I am in the woods a 
sitting by a big post oak we will leave here this evening 
sometime. If you get any chance this fall send me a 
suit of winter close. I gave Elbert a pair of socks last 
night. We have been on the road for a month and I 
stand it very well so far. Tell Emely James [I] is well 
and went through it safe. My best respects to all I must 
close. My dear wife remember me and prey for me and 
if we never meet in this life may we meet in heaven. I 
still remain your husband till death, T. T. Bigbie. 
The Collins boys is both all right direct your letter to 
Chattanooga and E. Milner. 
Notes on text: The "Wynn" mentioned by Private Bigbie 
is Sergeant Robert W. Wynn of Company G. Privates 
William H. Austin, James F. Davis and John R. Talley 
were of Company G. Sergeant Richard R. Bush, Second 
Sergeant George D. Bush, Privates Thomas Brannon 
and James Dixon were also of Company G. Elbert 
Catton may possibly be William G. Cotton of Company 
G. 1st Lieutenant E. C. Milner was the Quartermaster 
of the 33rd Alabama. Privates Francis A. and Joshua 
W. Collins were of Company G, however Francis was 
listed as killed in action on September 20th• Private 
Bigbie was captured near Peachtree Creek at Atlanta, 
July 22, 1864, and sent to Camp Douglas, Illinois, where 
he died on October 17, 1864. 
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The next letter was found in the Wilkerson family 
papers and is from Captain Simeon C. Wilkerson of 
Company E, 18th Alabama Infantry Regiment, to his 
wife, Nancy B. Wilkerson, in Reeltown, Tallapoosa 
County, Alabama. Captain Wilkerson's regiment was 
encamped near Chattanooga in the late fall of 1863. 
His regiment, a little more than a month earlier, was 
heavily engaged in the Battle of Chickamauga, where 
two-thirds of its number were killed or wounded. 
Captain Wilkerson was wounded in the heel during the 
battle. 
Camp 18th Ala. Rt. Near Chattanooga 
November 4th, 1863 
My own Dear Wife, 
It has been but a short time since I have written but as 
I have little to do and you occupy all of my thoughts I 
can't help trying my patience any more. In answering 
all of your letters I have been in a hurry, the 
consequence has been that I have neglected to answer 
some of your questions. I will try to .answer all of them 
this time. 
In speaking of sister Sarah's kindness for wishing to 
know if I did not wish we had just even a little darling 
as Presly. If everything was as she wished they were, I 
could not be better pleased. If I knew you would be 
spaired me and I outlive this war I would not object 
even now, that is in a few months from now. My darling, 
I will not wish for such responsibilities but if they are 
given to us I will be proud of them and feel that we are 
blessed, but if they are not I will be content to have you 
for both my wife and --, and feel that it is not for us 
to have any. By the way you did not tell me the prospect, 
177 
etc. My darling, I have heard that you are not often 
entirely well and that you would never have to use the 
stove again. If you have [medicine] use it - use it freely, 
for if you don't mind you will waist until it can never be 
cured. I am much more uneasy about your chest and 
throat than I am of your other illness, though I hate 
that bad enough. My darling, I fear that you are not as 
well as you think you are, when you write please tell 
me all you know about your cold. Oh, how 
inconsiderate I was when I wrote for you to take that 
long and fatiguing trip merely to see me. If you ever 
get over that trip I will try and not to be as selfish again. 
I think of the trouble I have given you and how you 
have suffered on my account and can't see how you 
can love me. I hope the day may soon come when I 
will be permitted to reward you by being with you and 
be a comfort instead of a pest to you. 
When I answered your letters in which you thought 
three times a week, was too often to write to me, I fear 
I said something that offended you. If I did, I hope you 
will pardon me for you can assure I did not say one 
word with the intention of wounding your feelings. I 
was not in the best humor in the world for several things 
were going any way but the right one. One of my 
[friends] had forgotten his place and it became my duty 
to bring him back by giving him a very plain talk. He 
had the pouts a short while but soon got on with them 
and is much kinder than he has been for a long while 
and is more willing to assist me than any other one I 
have. Lt. Stewart was slightly wounded in the calf of 
his right leg but it appears to be [in] a very bad place. I 
don't know when he will get back from the hospital, as 
I understand it his wound will get very near well than 
broke out as bad as ever. He tried to get home on his 
woµnd but did not succeed. My boots were not at all 
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injured when I had my ankle bruised. I have them on 
duty all the while and find that they are the best I have 
had since I have been in the service with the exception 
of a pair of Yankee boots I left home with which I first 
started the war. I have not shaved since I saw you. My 
whiskers have not grown as long as they were and will 
not for some months. · 
Nannie you must not think bad that I will get back to 
my darling. Our regiment lost more officers than many 
other regiments that I can hear from. You must not 
think that we will all meet with the same fate that our 
brother officers have met with. We did not lose one 
officer killed all the while we were in Miss[issippi] and 
have Shiloh and Blackland inscribed on our banner. Tell 
Chap[lin] Eliza - I have little faith in the Methodist 
preacher that told you he wanted me to be put in the 
front rank. (I think he had better go to the war and 
stay long enough to serve a Captain's position in line). 
It seems that he has forgotten one of the Ten 
Commandments, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's wife, nor his 
manservant, nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor his 
ass, nor any thing that is his neighbor's. It is a general 
remark in the army that all the Methodist preachers 
have tried to prove their doctrine of falling from grace 
by being so show selves, but in this they have failed for 
everyone is ready to say that they were nothing but a 
hypocrite at first. I tell you I have less faith in the 
Methodist preachers than I have in any other class of 
men. I think their show is a farce, but my [ word who 
do you] trust. 
My darling I am fearful that you do not take as good 
care of yourself as you should. I am glad to find that 
you gained 4 pounds while at Pa's, I [hope] that it was 
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all in clothing and not in flesh. If I knew you were well 
I could sleep better. I think you must have something 
in your blood as you have not gotten over your sickness. 
I think I will be permitted to go home to my dear Nannie 
in less time than one year. I have no good reasons for 
thinking the war will close next year but I can't help 
but feel that it will. My darling do you think you can 
love me as well as you once thought you would love 
your husband. I sometimes think that it is all foolishness 
for me to love you so much and be thinking of you all 
the while when perhaps you are hardly longing for me. 
I know but I can't help myself and wonder what it is 
about woman to cause men to get so completely carried 
away with them. With much love to my dear little wife 
and many, many kisses I am your devoted husband 
Sim. 
Give my love to mother. I love her because she is your 
mother and because she has been so good and kind to 
me. 
Notes on text: 
Sarah Wilkerson was Simeon's sister from Reeltown. 
Presley H. Wilkerson is believed to be the son of Sarah. 
1st Lieutenant G. W. Stewart was an officer in Company 
E of the 1£Jth Alabama. Captain Wilkerson was captured 
on November 25, 1863 during the Battle of Missionary 
Ridge. He survived the war and afterwards resided in 
Tuscaloosa, Alabama where he practiced dentistry. 
The last letter is from Captain Stouten H. Dent to his 
wife in Eufaula, Alabama, one week before his battery 
participated in the Battle of Chattanooga. Captain 
Dent's battery had been stationed on Missionary Ridge 
since late September, where it partook in the siege of 
Chattanooga. 
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Camp on Missionary Ridge 
November 16, 1863 
My own Darling, 
I wrote Mr. Young yesterday and in it said I would 
write you today. I have brought my table in my tent 
and have a comfortable fire and if nothing interrupts 
me I am going to write you a long letter. It is cloudy 
and cold and looks like it might snow. I have been busy 
for three days past working to put up a shelter for my 
horses, and I am afraid now that it will snow or rain 
before I finish it. I am a little nervous from cutting wood 
and can scarcely write. I spent a very quiet day yesterday. 
Every officer left camp except myself I shut up my tent 
- made a good fire - took a thorough [ wash] put on 
clean clothes & spent the balance of the morning looking 
at you and reading my bible. It seemed more like the 
Sabbath than any I have passed in the army in a long 
time. After dinner I read my bible again and Thompson 
came in and I read several chapters aloud. I felt really 
better when night came. I wish I could spend all my 
Sundays in that manner. I was sitting by my fire last 
night thinking of home wondering how you were all 
engaged and wondering when I could have the privilege 
of sitting with you but alas even if I am allowed to go 
home I will only enjoy the pleasure for a short time. 
But let me not [dream]. This war must end some day 
and then- oh! Well I will leave your imagination to fill 
the blank. The picture you drew in your last letter (the 
1") of the happiness of your cousin is certainly a fine 
one. I am glad to hear it - sincerely glad that she is so 
happily married and so happily situated. I am satisfied 
that she is worthy of it all. No Darling I do not [repine] 
at such pictures. If I can't enjoy these things myself I 
am glad that [there] are some who can and especially 
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when they are so worthy. Besides I hope some day to 
enjoy them if not with the same amount of wealth at 
least with enough to content me which is after all the 
best and greatest wealth. 
I hope you arrived safely at home and from what you · 
wrote I expect Ma is going to pay them a visit. If she 
does I hope she will be at home should I get a chance to 
go, but leaves of absence just now are not granted as 
liberally as they were a short time back and there is 
some talk of reorganizing those men who reenlisted at 
Pensacola. If anything of that kind is going to be done 
I will be compelled to remain here & look after it as I 
might go home and come back and find myself without 
a company. I feel satisfied that I can stay and keep the 
company together or enough to make a company. I 
received one recruit this morning under Genl Bragg's 
order giving a furlough for every recruit. I think I will 
get one or two more soon. I will take them just to keep 
my company full. I have nearly as many men now as 
some of the Infantry regiments. Most of the new men 
who have been transferred here seem to be very well 
pleased and if I could get rid of about a half dozen of 
the old crowd I would have a well behaved company 
and I do not know that I ought to complain for I have 
had no trouble since the fuss Richardson had when you 
were up here and that could have been avoided if he 
had not been so hasty. Just between us I wish I could 
get Richardson out of the company. Stockton would 
make a much safer second in command and he will 
have to learn a good deal about papers. But here I am 
filling up this letter with matters in which you are not 
at all interested. I will write of something else. But before 
I close I will ask one question. Suppose I could get a 
leave and do not do it because the reorganization goes 
on: would you prefer for me to remain and try and keep 
my position or go home and risk losing it? 
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Affairs here are going on pretty much as heretofore 
occasional shelling from batteries on both sides. Our 
Troops have built sheds and shanties until nearly all of 
them are comfortable. Very few have tents, but as long 
as they remain here they are independent of them. One 
can see every variety of style & structure by riding along 
our lines, "necessity is truly the [parent] of invention." 
The assignment of Genl Hardee to this corps gives great 
satisfaction in our Division. Now if Genl Anderson could 
only get the Division, but I am afraid he will not. I very 
often go over and see him when he has nothing to do 
and find him very agreeable and entertaining. He has 
lived in nearly every state in the old union, that is 
extravagant but he has lived in several and knows a 
great many persons. I go over and play chess with Capt. 
Barth occasionally at night and generally beat him too. 
In fact I am victor so far over all my competitors in the 
chess line, not that I can play so well either for there 
are plenty of men who can beat me. It commenced 
sleeting a few moments ago but has stopped now. I 
look for it tonight, old winter is about to commence his 
reign in [earnest]. 
Darling tell Mr. Young that I have written to [an] 
express agent at Dalton about my boy and have not 
heard from him yet I expect to hear tomorrow. I send 
[ word] to Chickamauga every morning and hope I will 
get it soon, I wrote to him about it yesterday. I have 
brought me a silver watch lately, found I could not get 
on well without one. I am ashamed to tell you what I 
gave for it. Well Darling I will not finish this letter this 
evening. Stockton will return in two weeks and then I 
will see what I will do about going home or rather what 
Genl B. will do about it. Our rations are improving some 
very much to my gratification. I hope congress will do 
some thing for officers. Our month's expenses for this 
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month including the box Mr. Young sends me will be 
about one hundred dollars for each man, pretty heavy 
on 2d Lts who get only ninety. Well Darling I close for 
tonight. Goodbye. Your own Hubert. 
Well Darling I will now finish my letter. I was aroused 
this morning about day light by a heavy artillery fire 
on our left which created some excitement. I [ was] up 
myself and was about to dress when I happened to think 
that I heard yesterday that Robertson was going to take 
a Battery up on the left and open fire on a Yankee camp. 
So I laid still again. The firing soon ceased. Robertson 
either could do them very little damage or they soon 
got out of the way. Nothing else new I expect to hear 
the result of the firing today sometime. It did not rain 
or snow last night but it is still cloudy this morning. I 
wish I had my stables covered but it will take me a 
week to get the boards out. Write me a long letter 
Darling when you get this. It has been nearly a week 
since I received one. Give my love to all the family. I 
will write to Ada either tomorrow or next day. Breakfast 
is ready so I must close. I expect I will send Richardson 
to Atlanta after ordnance stores but I do not intend to 
let him remain as long as he did before - ten days this 
time. 
Good by Darling, much love and many kisses from your 
own - Hubert 
Notes on text: 
Edward Brown Young was Captain Dent's father-in-
/aw. "Robertson" may possibly be Captain Felix H. 
Robertson, who was the former commander of the 
battery. General Braxton Bragg was commander of 
the Army a/Tennessee. 1st Lieutenant H. H. Richardson 
was second in command of Dent's Battery. 1 st 
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Lieutenant W. T. Stockton was an officer in Dent's 
Battery. General William Hardee was in command of 
the Second Corps of the Army of Tennessee. "Genl 
Anderson" may possibly be General James Patton 
Anderson. Captain William G. Barth was a staff officer 
that served under General Bragg. 
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